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. nied killing the President. 

; He still was composed, and 
• smiled everal times. 

“I don’t think he is a nut,” 
District Attorney Henry 
; Wade told newsmen. (‘I think 
he is sane. I don’t mean that 
he is- any Ph.D.; hut he an- 
swers questions, very easily 
^•and he is sharp.”:. > 
f TEN-HOUR QUIZ 
| Secret Service agents, Dai- 
§ las police and FBI men had 
quizzed Oswald for almost 10 
; hours before charging him 
.-with the murder of the Presi- 
dent. Earlier in the evening 
he was charged with the un- 
provoked slaying of a police- 
man 50 minutes after the as- 
sassination. 

City detective Ed Hicks, 
after intensive investigation 
; .of the slaying,- drew this pic- 
ture of the hour surrounding 
‘- the tragedy: 

; Oswald was working on 
‘ the fifth floor of the Texas 
-Book Depository, the floor 
'--from which the shots were 
fired.. A man working with 
’- him said: “Oswald, let’s go 
"‘ see the President.” 
n ‘NO, YOU GO’ 

Oswald replied: “No, you 
; go on down and send the 
. elevator back up.” 

: As Oswald left the huild- 

- ing, he was stopped by Dallas 
police. Oswald told them he 
■worked in the building and 
was going down to see what 
• was going on. 

. In the Oak Cliff section of 
^ Dallas, some four miles away, 

. Oswald was seen 45 minutes . 

; later talking to a policeman, j 
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A self-styled Marxist who tried to 
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lowed, one patrolman was 
I cut on the face before Os- 
wald was subdued. As they 
snapped the handcuffs on his 
wrists, Oswald was heard to 
say: “It’s all over.” 

An angry crowd had gath- 
ered around the theater 
when, the suspect was pulled 
out and put into a patrol 
wagon. When he was booked, 

( officers noted that his height 
and weight-5 feet 9, 160 
pounds— tallied with the de- 

S°enCth f / “ an Wh ° 

was seen near the assassina- 
tion area. r .. f . 

The intensive questioning 
.began. A steody stream of' 
witnesses and officers filed 
into the crowded office 
, where Oswald '.was held. 
Later his mother and Rus 
sian-bom wife, carrvinv 
tiny 


jf.the officer. 

m Shortly thereafter, police 
• received a tip that a suspi- 
.mous looking man had en- 
tered the Texas Theater on 
West Jefferson Street, not 
far from where Tippett had 
g been slain. 

| GUN FAILED 

’iL Officers surrounded the 
_ i an d ^en entered 

: Wheny. they spotted Oswald 
. near the rear, he pulled out i 
I his pistol and pulled the trie- L* ■ 

; ger. It failed to go off and i • rKan automatic 
I 3““ officers jumped hYm waTofened^ 11 ' 17 
r la the acoffle that , 


mis is the hiding place ol 
killed President Kennedy 
dow at right. For a view of 
from the window, see Page 
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shot that 
the win- 
sniper saw 
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What the 
Sniper Saw 


Gunman with high-powered rifle and telescopic 
sights fired shots that, killed President Kenned/ 
from window of Dallas School Book Depository 
marked by box. The President's car was approxi- 
mately at the spot marked by the cross. 





Mere seconds 
President was shot 
Kenned/ leaned 
slumped down 
She cried out, then 
to cradle his 


Serviceman. 

back seat of the limousine 
at the time of the ambush 
were President Kenned/, 
Mn Kenned/ and Texas 
Governor John Connall/. 
The bubble top of the fa- 
mous presidential car was 
not In use at the time of 
♦he assassination. The 
President died about half 
an hour after this picture 
was taken. 



—Associated Press Telephoto. 




Mrs. Kennedy, her back to the camera (left), is 
consoled by Representative Albert Thomas of 


-Associated Press Wirephoto. 

Mrs. Kennedy and Johnson is Mrs. Johnson. 
This was taken aboard the presidential 


Texas moments after Lyndon B. Johnson (center) 
was sworn in as the new President. Between 



